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THE FAIR TRADE MINUTE MEN. 


MAJOR SERENO PAYNE PITCAIRN (of the Stand Pat Lobsterbacks).— Disperse, ye villains! Ye rebels, disperse! 


Damn you, why don’t you disperse? 
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«What Fools These /lortals Be!” 


ANY TIME Dowie feels like going, doubtless they could make room 
for him in our flourishing Paris colony. 


Tue piscovery of bullets that hit but do not penetrate will prob- 
ably be followed by a boom in French duelling. 


THE WARM spring breezes have thawed the Fairbanks boom, .and 
we shall be bothered with it more or less for some little time. 


How apmirarty Mr. Choate would discharge the duties of the office of 
Governor. —N. Y. World. 
Regardless of the editorial opinions and feverish impatience of 
the esteemed - World. 


Oris SKINNER observes that so many theater-goers leave their brains 
at home. Well, we have known actors to do the same thing; 
accidents will happen. ‘Then again, if there were a great amount of 
brains in the audi- 
ence, it would be the 
death of half the 
plays now running. 


Whe) 
Whigla 
/ 
aps / j 
nih 
ied 
un 


A CONFIDENTIAL 


ASSOCIATE of Mr. WARE 7 IR aay / 
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Rockefeller states (in 
confidence of course) 
that Mr. Rockefeller 
hates to be carica- 
tured. Why were we 
not informed of this 
before ? 
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As TO a national 
hymn to super- 
sede the “Star 
Spangled Banner,” 
why not write some 
new words to 
“Dixie”? It is 
the only decent 
“tune” of the lot. 


“THE WORKING 
CLASS. is- the 
only class in. the 
world that is neces- 
sary,” bellows a 
Socialist orator. 
Meaning, of course, 
men who work with 


their hands. is all that ’s left. 
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LO, THE POOR READER! 


‘*Great Scott, after tearing out the advertisements and the exposure pages, this 


And I brought home ten magazines!” 


|r Dow1e is insane, where do the sheep in his flock get off ? 


“WHEN Is a teller not a teller ?””—Zvening Mail. 
After he tells the President that he is short $30,000 in his 
accounts. 


A GREAT DEAL of fuss has been made over the discovery of a 
“Human Snake” in Society. Is it so rare ? 


|r 1s the opinion of Son-in-law Longworth that “the standards of 

our public men are getting higher instead of lower.” True. Some 
votes, which now cost $5,000 and upward, could once be had for 
a mere free pass. 


Mr. CarneEGIE, to be consistent, should give away kisses as he dis- 
tributes libraries; he to provide. the original kisses and the ladies 
to maintain them in- 
definitely. Not only 
HEL would this be philan- 
Vy) W]}/); thropic but it would 
Yi 4 ak be nice. 
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Dr. Witey of the 

Department of 
Agriculture informs 
us that bottled whis- 
key is the only safe 
kind. Referred to 
the careless persons 
who maké a practice 
of fetching whiskey 
from the delicatessen 
shop in a paper bag. 





You OFTEN hear peo- 
ple speak of ‘dry 
wit.”” Is there such a 
thing as wet wit? — 
Atchison Globe. 

Lots of it, old chap. 
Better have a case 
sent up to the office. 

Mr. UNTERMYER 

is everlastingly 
right on one point. 

Confidence in the 
Mutual Life is impos- 
sible as long as the 
old regime has any 
voice in the manage- 
ment. Why should 
it be otherwise ? 
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A LA PETER PAN. 


PAULINE SHINE (the Soubrette Star).— All those who believe in angels please clap, stamp your feet or 


wave your handkerchiefs, and help save the show. 





LIBERTY. 


, | ‘HERE was a man who esteemed liberty above all else. 
“ Particularly,” he was wont to say, “as to what I eat. I 


A MOSQUITO LULLABY. 


A SPRING SONG OF THE JERSEY Coast. 






USH, little skeeterbug, hush a-bye, é . , ; 
: A he R shall eat what I like, and all I want of it, without let or hindrance. 
Mother will rock him, don’t you cry! ; ; . ; 
Of course he paid the price, which is, as everybody knows 
I know you are hungry, my little sweet, see r ; ‘. Mea igs... ; ’ 
eternal vigilance, or, in scientific parlance, chronic insomnia. 


With nothing to drink and so little to eat, 
The natives are tough and their 










blood is thin, Je 
But the city-folks soon will be 2. 
rolling in— \? “U8, 
Hush, little buzzer, go bye. ay 1. > Z 
Hush, little skeeterbug, hush a-bye, Ys, a 
Think of the summer time, just you RA aes ase x 
try’ XaQ?? Go 
Chubby old ladies and her »? 
thin old boys, I=) } 
$9 Fe 


Plump little children and, 

- joy of joys, 

Fat little babies, all fresh and sweet 

And juicy and lovely for you to eat! 
Hush, little buzzer, go bye. 


Hush, little skeeterbug, hush a-bye, 

Soon you ’ll be ready to buzz and fly; 
Daddy will sharpen your dear little bill, 
And Mother will teach you to bite, she will! 
Maybe they think we are slow and dumb, 


But we’re not afraid of petroleum ! } 
Hush, little buzzer, go bye. * PO 5, ae OE eB l —— 
— ; <6 SECS _— 
Charles I. Junkin. ~_>— <SYZE ae alien ZS VWacts ‘ 
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a. unfortunately, are not like em- WHEN MOTORISTS MAKE THE LAWS. 
ployes— you can’t discharge them by notify- THE LONE EQUESTRIAN.—I hate to put ’em on you, old boy, but it ’s the only 


ing them that you have no further use for them. way they ’Il let us use the roads. 





A thief | is @ man who vee you angenheve outside the Houses of Con- 
gress, State Assembly, or City Hail. 
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IN FATHER’S FOOTSTEPS. 


THE LEADING MAN (at liberty and at home).— What game is that 
you are playing, my children? 
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His ELpest.— No game, Pop. We ’re learnin’ to be actors. 


THE NEW MEMBER. 


E WAS a country senator and when he took the floor 


H 


His hair was long, his voice was loud, and whiskers decked 


The eyes of fellow members slowly turned to look him 


o’er; 


his chin, 
, 


His ‘‘newness”’ advertised itself before he could begin. 

He paused to gather dignity, with handkerchief in hand, 

His movements were deliberate, but very far from ‘‘grand.”’ 

And well they knew, from former years, about what he 
would say, 

But stiil they could n’t smile in quite the same old way. 


‘‘I’m not a ready speaker, gentlemen,’’ he slowly said, 


‘*And eloquence has never yet through me its lustre shed, 





But if you ’ll take my simple life and its brief pages scan, 

a‘ think you ’ll all agree that I have been an honest man. 
I represent constituents in this great body here, 

And I[ expect to serve them faithfully from year to year.” 

He paused in awkward silence, and stroked his beard of gray, 


But still they could n’t smile in quite the same old way. 


It was his maiden effort, and while he strove to speak, 

His voice would some times quaver and then again would squeak ; 
He talked against monopoly and over-reaching trusts — 

They recognized in his remarks the old reformers’ thrusts. 

He cried against corruption, its baneful lust, and then 

He said they should be dealt with by true and upright men, 

They watched him as with fervor his form would bend and sway, 
But still they could n’t smile in quite the same old way 


It was the old, familiar speech — they used to call it ‘‘cant,” 

And used to laugh within their sleeves to hear that kind of rant; 
But somehow when this new man spoke, although he was uncouth, 
They seemed to realize that he was dealing with the truth. 

Some glanced about with furtive looks, some trembled just a bit, 
For well they knew those shafts at last had found a place to hit; 
They were of course ridiculous — these things he tried to say — 
But still they could n’t smile in quite the same old way. 

Robert C. McElravy. 


— makes our heads go round, 
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REFINED CRUELTY. 


“ TD)RUTE!” 
“Very well, Madame.” 

“Trepeatit. You are a brute. 
Here you come home and beat 
me when you know perfectly well 
that happy marriages are going 
to be the style this season. How 
am I ever to look the world in 
the face?” 

And with this the wretched, 
mismated wife burst into a torrent 
of tears. 


MIGHT BE THERE. 


72 department store sales- 
man had taken twenty-nine 
rolls of dress-goods from the 
shelf and was a trifle impatient. 

“Madam,” he said, politely, 
“isn’t there anything here which 
suits you ?” 

“No,” replied the fair shopper, 
“T guess I won’t select the goods 
You see, I ’m just looking for 





now. 

a friend.” 
“There’s another roll on the shelf,” said the salesman, 

“T'll take it down if you think your friend is likely to be in it.” 


pat a joy it would be jf the gag that is placed in the vaudeville 
comedian’s mouth would only perform the ordinary functions 
of a gag. 








FITTING 


HIM. 


ART MANAGER.— Here’s that photo of Taft. 
make of it? 


What shall I 


Ciry Eprror.— One column cut. 
ART MANAGER.— Taft, I said, you know. 


City Epiror.—Oh, Zaft / Make it a four column cut! 


and we imagine it’s the world. 
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NATURE STUDY. 


“t ITTING by my open window, I distinctly hear the 


grass mown. ‘This is an old joke, among 
minstrels, but I believe it has never before 
appeared in a nature study. 

Have you ever observed grass ? 

It is very intelligent. “Two blades 
of grass may be made to grow where 
one grew before, and do other tricks 
hardly less surprising. 

Some say grass has no sensibilities. 
They are wrong. Grass which a pretty 
girl has sat on sometimes does n’t get 
over it for a week. We do not blame it. 

In the Bible grass is likened to the flesh which to-morrow 
is cast into the oven. This is drawing it pretty strong, although 
some grass is undoubtedly tough. 

There are wild grasses and tame grasses. One has to be 
wary in studying wild grasses, as they are extremely shy. 


FIGURED OUT. 


ee Glad clothes make the glad woman. 
Let x = the clothes. 
“ y =the woman. 
“ a=glad. 
Then a+x=a+y 
i 27 
Or, clothes make the woman. Q. E. D. 


THE ROYAL COSMETIQUE. 


ie MESSENGER thundered over the drawbridge and into the castle 
courtyard. Flinging himself from the panting steed, he accosted 
a group of archers on guard before the King’s apartment. 

“T was unavoidably delayed,” he gasped, “doth his majesty 
wax impatient ?” 

“Nay,” replied a yeoman, “at this early hour his majesty 
waxeth nothing except his moustacios.” 
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BOYCOTTED. 
WALKING DELEGATE.— 
What? Can’t come in? 
ST. PETER.— Nope. Beat it! 
WALKING DELEGATE. — That 
settles you then. We ‘Il put yer 
place on the Unfair List, say you ’re 
employin’ non-union angels an’ fix it so none of our members ’ll 
patronize yer! 


( Pig aati 4 is the only road to manners. Affectation looks to 
be a short cut, but it only leads off into the morass of mannerism. 


















































A QUIET WEDDING IN UTAH. 


“‘THERE WERE PRESENT ONLY THE IMMEDIATE FAMILIES OF THE BRIDE AND GROOM.”— Salt Lake Society News. 
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TIP TO FLAT DWELLERS. 


Mr. TopTeNANT.— My dear, this is a great scheme of yours, having our cards in the 
downstairs hall. ‘There was only room for their coats and wraps in our flat. 





FROM THE BABIES’ DAILY BELLOW. |’ infant mortality is less than formerly, it goes to show that the 
more scientific treatment of disease has thus far overbalanced 
. CROMWELL SMITH has cut a tooth. Mr. Smith is the killing effect of greater kindness. 
a new arrival in our midst. 


James J. Jennings, who was quite seriously 
ill with whooping-cough, is reported to be taking 
an interest in his rattle again. 


Jennie Jane Brown is indisposed as the 

result of scratches received while pulling the 

cat’s tail. Miss Brown says that she thought she 
had hold of the nurse’s apron string. 


The family of Jefferson Bings, Jr., were quite sur- 
prised to find him missing yesterday afternoon. After 
an extensive search Mr. Bings was finally located 
in the ash barrel, sound asleep. 











, Quite a disturbance was created yesterday by 
af William Jones, of Slick Street. While eating his broth 
he was attacked by a severe case of pinstickitis. Mr. 
Jones certainly went some until the pin was finally located in his 
right side. 


While playing with some marbles yesterday, Isaac Cohenstein 
accidentally let one slip into the register. He had the police and 
the fire department at the house before another marble of the same 
kind as the one he had lost could be purchased and given him, 
Mr. Cohenstein, Sr., thinks his son will make a fine business man 
some day. 








F. H. Williams. ‘THERE ’S A REASON.” 


hen a man boasts of the things he is going to do to-morrow, ask tim 
twhat he did yesterday. 
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MOTHER JONES MELODIES. 
(For the Kindergarten School of Socialists. ) 


preset CAT, Pussy Cat, where have you been? 

I’ve been to Jack London to hark to his chin. 
Pussy Cat, Pussy Cat, what did he say? 
‘*Blow h—1 out of everything —smash, burn and slay!” 


THE COMING OF SPRING. 


cam 70 PRING 1S HERE! All the magazine advertisements are 
blooming with fresh colors. The agricultural depart- 
ment at Washington is doing a land office business. 
The birds on ladies’ hats are brighter than ever. 
Spring, gentle Spring! On every hand we see 
guides to the trees, guides to the wild-flowers, guides 
to the pussy willows. Naturalists are giving up their 
ve flats, and moving into the suburbs where they may visit 
their friends. Nature is supplying good lucrative copy, 
and more. 
Spring! Binders are working overtime on 
Nature books. Several old-time flowers hitherto 
obscure, are pruning themselves on their new 
Latin names. Green paint is beginning to 
make glad the printing presses. 

Spring ison hand! We see it every- 
where —in the book-shop windows, in the 
glad face of the author, in the publishers’ 
offices and on the brilliant news-stands, all 
bedecked and gaudy as they are with new 
colorings. 





Tom Masson. 


POMOLOGICAL. 


RIDAL PEARS are different, far, 
From other fruits you ’ve seen; 
Plucked from the parent stem, they are 

Softest when they ’re green. 


IN THE VINEYARD. 


“He girls are working hard, getting ready 
for the Church Fair.” 
“ Bless "em !” 
“Yes, this week they are taking lessons of a short-change artist, 
and practicing six hours a day.” 


HIS PLEA FOR MERCY. 


“ pe a humbly said an old colored man who had per- 

colated into the office of an attorney-at-law. “I’s fo’ced to 
*knowledge dat muh son done ’bezzled de hog—but loog at de ex- 
terminatin’ circumstances, sah; dess please loog at’em! He stold 
de hog — hog, sah, wuth six, seven dollahs of any man’s money — 
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the giant 


Allegash. 


of the Plaindealer thought it was so youmerous 
that he wrote a piece about it for the paper!” 


shaw thash sign, ol’ man. 


druv de varmint two miles 
th’oo de rain and mud, 
and sold it, he did, to a 
lame man for eighty- fi’ 
cents. And I axes yo’sah, 
to notice de ’pertinence of 
de transaction, and dess 
implicate de judge not to 
send de boy to de Peni- 
tench’y but to one o’ dese 
yuh business colleges 
whuh dey teaches ’em to 
use a little hoss-senseinsich 
mattahs. Yassah, dat ’s 
what I wants yo’ to do.” 


WATCH THEM. 
ee Japs have made 


up their minds to 
become tall.” — News- 
paper item, 1906. 

“Whether by taking 
thought or otherwise, the 
Japs have attained an 
average height of five feet 
nine inches.” —Newspaper 
item, IQIO. 

“Thenew Japanese law 
makes it compulsory to be 
asix-footer.”— Newspaper 
item of 1920. 

“What chance have the 
pigmy Europeans against 
Japs?” — Editerial, 1925. 





/ REMNANT LUNCHES | 


SERVED DAILY AT 
Unper, Seti & Co’s 
DEPARTMENT STORE 


29 CENTS 


LEFT-OVER Soup 
WaRMED-Over LAMB Cuops 
. SHOPWORN SALAD 
CHEESE-PARINGS REMAINDER Biscuit 


39 CENTS 
PurEE OF LEAVINGS 
SECOND-HAND CHICKEN LEGS AND WINGS 
BROKEN SEts OF DEVILED CRABS 
GRAPEFRUIT SALAD, Goop As NEw 
RELIC PUDDING 


4Q cents 


THIRD OF A DOZEN OySTERS 
RaGraGc Soup 
REMAINS OF LEG OF MutTron 
SKELETON OF ‘TURKEY 
PAWED-OVER SALAD 
HEEL-Top PuDDING MILL-ENpD Pie 
SACRIFICE COFFEE 








a SLIGHTLY Bznr WATER CRACKERS 4 





ON THE FUNNY SIDE. 


“ H* to laugh the other day,” said the landlord of the Pettyville 
tavern, ‘The Mastadon Minstrels’ car was turned over by a 
switch-engine, just as it was about to be hooked onto the train for 
Says I: “*By heck! ‘That’s the first time I ever seen a 
show over before it got started !’ 
“That ’s just the way I said it, and the editor : 






DOWN BRAKES. 


Mr. JAGGSBY (impressively to Mr. Souser).—Ish lucky we 


Ignoransh of lawsh no excuse, 
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| SAVE NIAGARA FALLS———— FROM THIS. 
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The Way of the World. 


poo" oF JULY is coming, and there is a yawning oppor- 
tunity for an American poet —a real poet —to voice a feeling 
in the breasts of many of us. The “exposure” game has, of 
course, been overdone, as every good thing is bound to be; but 
exposure has exposed, and the revelations of the past year 
or two have robbed tens of thousands of us of part of the 
thrill which follows a glimpse of the Stars and Stripes, 
especially if one be on a foreign strand. We do not think 
there is any question of this diminution of “patriotism,” or 
whatever it may be termed. The looters and corruptionists have 
robbed us of something which not enriches them and makes us poor 
indeed. ‘The appeal, “See America First,” evokes a rather scornful 
smile, for we think of Niagara and know that in no other 
4.) . country on the globe would the preservation of such a 
scenic wonder be for an instant in question. So we 
say that, as Fourth of July draws on, there is want 
of a nation-stirring poem on the order of Mr. 
Kipling’s “Recessional.” It will require a 
poet, not a writer of magazine “fillers.” Will 
Mr. William Vaughn Moody please embrace 
the opportunity ? 
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Parodies of “scenes” in novels, and 
the language which the amateur novelist 
puts into the mouths of the characters, 
are amusing; but the invention of the 
parodist never produces anything half so 
mirth-provoking as the real thing, when 
the real thing happens to be “so bad that 
it’s good.” One of the new books is 

called “The Struggle.” ‘The heroine is 
named Grace. Grace is a bouncer, and is 

remarkable in more ways than one. Here are 
a few extracts about her: , 


’ 


‘*There stood Grace, beautiful, erect, with queenly auburn hair that 
adjusted itself to her queenly form, for she stood five feet and sever inches, 
and weighed one hundred and forty-five pounds. * She was dressed and 
ready to receive him. Her queenly, solid and compact form wore a white silk 
dress with the usual evening parlor trail, with short sleeves and low neck. 
Carefully adjusted was the bunch of roses resting at the proper place. Her 
heavy suit of auburn hair seemed to hang a little loose here and there. * * * 
They were soon seated on the lounge, where Alex, with, good tact, spoke of 
how beautifully the two brides, Marie and Hattie, looked — all the time his eye 
cast upon Grace’s low-necked dress and beautiful roses.”’ 


Alex evidently knew a good thing when he saw it. 























ANY WEEK DAY. 
Mr. DopPERER.— No, no, boys! Keep away from that 
crowd. Somebody has been hurt, and it is n’t a nice sight 
for you to see. 
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WHY WASTE TIME ? 


THE NOONHOUR OF THE VERY NEAR FUTURE 


“T seemed,” said Dr. Thomas, speaking of his balloon ascent, 
“to have attained Nirvana, that blissful state in which nothing 
bothers you and care is unknown. I shall call my new balloon 
Nirvana.” Paul Nocquet, who followed Thomas, went one step 
farther, and must have jarred the Doctor’s blissful recollections. If 
we had a balloon we should call it “ Davy Jones.” 


¥ 


Safonoff as conductor of the Philharmonic Orchestra has been 
made possible, it is reported, by a number of ladies with Samuel 
Untermeyer at their head. What is Mr. Untermeyer doing at their 
head ? He should be at their feet. 


¥ 

Once again Premier Witte has been warned that he “has only 

a week to live.” But a week is a long time in Russia. 
» 

The Meanest Man competition might as well be closed and the 
prize awarded to the autoist who runs away after knocking down his 
victim. 

¥ 

Auto suggestion: ‘It’s a fine day. Let’s go out and run across 

somebody.” BLT. 


“A LITTLE HUMOR NOW AND THEN.”——— 


















































SUNDAY MORNING. 


Mr. DODDERER (with comic supplement).— Ha, ha, boys 
See here! First he gets hit with a hammer, then a ‘rain runs 
over him, next he is blown up, after that an auto knocks him 
down and finally he is eaten by a shark. 
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TWO MASTERS. 


THE CONSOLATORY CONTRASTS. 







HAVE BEEN keeping a scrab-book for quite a spell,” began 


/ the Old Codger, with his usual pessimistiaridity, “and —” 


a § “ Of course, you mean a scrapbook, ’Squire ?” helpfully 

VA. interrupted Professor Twiggs, the schoolmaster. “There 

5} are nosuch things as ‘scrabs,’ you know, and consequently, 
of course, you could hardly keep them in a book.” 


“Well, there are such things as 
cubs,” bristled the veteran, “but I don’t 
suppose anybody keeps ’em in cup- 
boards; and yet, if you'll just notice, 
everybody pronounces it ‘cub-board.’ 
So this work of mine is a ‘scrab-book,’ 
b’cuz I call it so. I also call it my 
‘Book of Consolatory Contrasts,’ and 
get a good deal of quiet comfort out of 
it, at sundry times and in certain ways. 
In it I paste whatever I find in print, that 
particularly appeals to me— pictures, 
descriptions, poems, advertisements and 
what-not —’most generally grouping to- 
gether the bits that suggest each other, 
not by their resemblance, as might be 
expected, but b’cuz of their diametrical 
oppositeness, as it were. If you don’t 

‘cisely follow me just yet you will 
directly. 

“In one place I have pasted a 
‘Don’t be so Fat!’ advertisement, and 
right below it one advising all readers 
not to be so thin; I have grouped to- 
gether pictures of comedians who look 
like bishops and bishops that act like 
comedians, and thieves that look like 
senators and senators that look like 
thieves in more ways than one; in an- 
other place there is a fine, portly pic- 
ture of an automobile, and right below 
it that early page from the almanac 
where is shown the portrait of a gentle- 
man of the old school who has met with 





WATCH THIS FACE. 


How Lonc Can You Look WitTHOUT GAPING? 


ns 


such a sad accident that his works are seen of all men and he even 
’pears to have the profoundest sympathy of the rural and zodiacal signs 
and citizens that surround him; and next to the picture of a chorus 
girl in her gilded boodwoor is the text of a lecture on the beauties 
of the straight and narrow way delivered by an eminent and phil- 
anthropic iron-monger with double-chins on the back of his neck. 

“Just below the account of a widower’s swooning and tumb- 
ling headlong into the open grave I have stuck an alluring adver- 
tisement of hair and whisker dye. I have 
grouped together several golden oppor- 
tunities to secure stock in mines, oil wells 
and rubber plantations, and followed ’em 
by a nice large cut of a poor-house; and 
right after one of the usual gloomy prog- 
nostications of a dyspeptic scientist is the 
account of a cave wherein millions of 
bats are continually fluttering. When I 
paste in the average English ‘good story’ 
I leave it all blank between the heading 
and the words ‘And the Bishop laughed 
heartily;’ and if it is a very funny story 
I leave the same blank, but instead of 
the Bishop it is the King who laughed 
heartily. For obvious reasons, over 
against the word ‘Sanitarium’ I have put 
the word ‘Sanitorium’; and following 
the account of the W. C. T. U.’s latest 
clamor there will be found mention of an 
Asiatic Pemperian Vine which, when 
planted in a certain botanical garden, 
grew in nine weeks to the amazing length 
of 1,724 feet and produced 67,000 seeds, 
none of which would grow when planted. 

“There is much more to the book, 
but this is sufficient to show its trend, 
and, incidentally, mine; and as my rheu- 
matism hectors me a good deal, and I 
am naturally a mean man, anyhow, I 
get considerable satisfaction out of its 
congruent contrarieties and its contrain- 
dicant coparcenaries.” 

Tom P. Morgan. 











OU i tell it by its ef- 


fervescence, transparence 
and fine flavor. 


COOK'S 
Imperial 


Ghampagne 


is grape juice fermented in the 
cask, and then aged in the bottle 
at least two and a half years. 

The best French processes 
have been used in making it 
for nearly 50 years. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 84 and 86 Bleecker Street. —— 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, New YORK. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 





MENNEN’S 
BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen's 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you. It is 
Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
many skin diseases often contracted, 

A positive relief for Chapped hands, 
Chafing and all afflictions of the skin. Removes all odor 
of perspiration, Get Mennen’s—the original. Sold every- 
where, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N., J. 
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VOLUMES 


al ot | 


MAKE A 


Handsome Acdition 
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1905 Complete, Bound in Two 
> Volumes, Cloth, $7.50 
In Half Morocco, . 9.00 


We also bind subscribers’ copies, in 
Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at 
$2.00 per volume. Address, 


PUCK 
NEW YORK 


SSUSCUGEC 
GGCRGGGEG 
[cour RHEUMATIS 


BLAIR’S PILLS 
Safe. Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1, BAQZZ7/ll 
DRUGGISTS, or 93 Heory St., Brooklya, N. ¥. | 































Wson- 


Whe only whiskeu Mok places a compete, 
quavanleed analysis on each kerery, biltle- 
See back \abel ! 


Thats At 








IN THE WILD, FREE WEST. 
The man had been arrested as he was rolling a cigarette in Nebraska, 


but he faced the Court unblanching. 
“Your Honor,” he said, “the right of a man to roll his own cigarette in 





this State has already been vindicated.” He cited a precedent. 

“As to that,” answered the Judge, “you seem, on the face of it, to be 
correct, but my learned brother erred. There is more involved than the mere | 
rolling. You know how you moisten a cigarette after it has been rolled?” | 

The prisoner admitted possession of the knowledge. 

“Well,” resumed the Judge, “it is our anti-expectoration law that you are | 
up against.” 


THE IMPROVED 
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arter 


WORN ALL OVER 
THE WORLD 
REFUSE ALL 
SUBSTITUTES 
OFFERED YOU 
“The Name is 


stamped on every 
loop— 
The yy 


Homey 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies Flat to the Leg— 
Never Slips, Tears nor 
Unfastens 



















Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


event GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
WARRANTED Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 





Leu ALWAYS EASY 

















Thereupon they soaked him duly.—/7Ailadelphia Public Ledges. | 








| opera last night. | 


eee 


Freee > lawes 


AMONG THOSE: PRESENT. 


THE MAan.—We seem to be a trifle early. 
THE WoMAN.—We are. 





The cards read ‘'8: 30 and it is only a quarter past nine now.” 





A RonbDEAU OF MIRTH. 
‘*Millionaires seldom smile.’’—Andrew Carnegie. 


Well, 7 should smile, were I a millionaire; 
I ’’d laugh out loud to be so free from care; 
J would not mope like Andy Carnegie, 
But let my cachinations ring out free, 
Just thinking on this latest joke so rare, — | 
i 
| 


’ 


That “money,” which imparts speed to the “mare,” 

Should bring such curse that I would rashly tear 
My few remaining locks in misery, 
Well, I should smile! 





The dark unfathomed caves of gloom may bear, 
Full many a man with Rockefeller hair, 
For whom there is no joy. But I would see, 
Had I planned to perpetuate just J7Z, 
How folks paid dear, Library yokes to wear, — 
Well, 7 should smile / 
—American Spectator. 


Not CONTEMPORARIES. 
Crittick.—Yes, I took in the opening performance of Gagley’s comic 


Askins.—Yes? Nothing new there, I suppose. 
Crittick.— Well, some of the people in the audience seemed to be; they 
laughed at the jokes.—Catholic Standard and Times. 


A Cuicaco girl routed a burglar with a meat ax. The meat ax is n't 
woman’s favorite weapon, but perhaps the burglar did n’t know this.— Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 





The day after, you need Abbott's Angostura Bitters 
Braces the nerves; sustains you throughout the day, 


and makes you feel bright and cheerful. At druggists. 
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“GOOD OLD SUMMER TIME” 


IS COMING 
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FOR YOUR 
VACATION 


PUCK= 








Subscriptions taken for any 
number of weeks at 
TEN CENTS PER WEEK 
Addresses changed as often 
as desired = 3 





WR!,é PUCK, NEW YORK 
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Per Package of 10 


ESTO 


(Nestor Gianaclis, Cairo and Boston.) 


CIGARETTES 


The Pioneer and 
Leader of all 
Egyptians. 


Also in tins of 
50 and 100. 
All Clubs, Hotels and 
dealers throughout the 
world. 
Tf unprocurable writeus 


Nestor Gianaclis Co, 
BOSTON, MASS, 








NOVELTY WANTED. 

The prima donna had just returned from the other side. 

“Is it true that you are to be married ?” asked in chorus a boatload of 
reporters. 

Not this season,” she answered sweetly. ‘My press agent wants me to 
do the unique, and for me not to get married is uniquer than any other stunt we 
have been able to think up yet.”—/Philadelphia Ledger. 


Ir a man honestly does n’t know the color of a woman’s eyes, he has never 
tried to flirt with her.—Somerville Journal. 


YEAST.—At a meeting in Somerset, England, it was stated that, although 
illegal, the custom still prevails of giving cider in lieu of wages. 

CRIMSONBEAK.— If it’s hard enough, I suppose men are often seen stagger- 
ing home full of wages.— Yonkers Statesman. 





ou do drink, drinx Tr : 
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A JERSEYITE CARPET SHOPPING. 


“T want to look at some carpet for my parlors,” said the lady, entering 


the New York store. 

«Here ’s something in a green shade, which is new,’ 
ing a sample. 

“Oh, no, I don’t want a green carpet. 

“Oh, yes, certainly. 
which will harmonize with the mud.”— Yonkers Statesman. 


’ 


He Knew Her. 
HostEss.—Won’t you get your wife to sing for us, Mr. Kraft ? 
Mr. Krarr.—I’ll try to. I think she'll do it. 


Hostress.— Ah! you ’ll ask her to, then ? 
Mr. Krarr.—No; I'll ask her not to.—Philadelphia Ledger. 





said the clerk, exhibit- 


Have n’t you anything in red?” 
You ‘re from Jersey, I see, and you want something 
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“Laugh, and the world laughs with you; 

Weep, and you weep alone. 

For the sad old earth must borrow its mirth, 
But has trouble enough of its own.” 








BOKER’S BITTERS _ 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 





SOLE PROPRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ&CO. 
Phila. and New York 


Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


ESTABLISHED 
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COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 











ON PROMENADE. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 19x 14 in. 


By “O'Neill.” PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
i response to an almost universal request 

from the many admirers of “O’NEILL,” 
GORDON H, GRANT, STUART TRAVIS, J. S. 
PUGHE and other Puck Artists, we have 
arranged to supply handsome, enlarged re- 








PHOTOGRAVURES Rocce amct te 
FROM PUCK | 








BUNKERED 
Ry Stuart Travis. 


* Photogravure in Sepia, 14 x 19 in 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Puck PROOFS are enlarged reproduc- 
tions in Photogravure on heavy artists’ 
proof paper, with wide margin, and, when 





productions of their best work in PUCK at 
50c., 75c. and $1.00 each. 


Thirty-Four Gitles Now Ready. ef 


Art Stores and Dealers supplied by 
THE ANDERSON MAGAZINE 
32 Union Square, New York - 
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Photogravure in Sepia, 12 x 16 in. 


PUCK PROOFS may be had at all leading Art Stores, 
or they will be mailed from this office on receipt of price. 


suitably framed, will make very appropriate 
decorations for the 


Parlor, Library or ‘* Den.’’ 


NO LAUGHING MATTER. 
By “ ONeill.” 
PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 


Send Stamp for Catalogue of Miniature Reproductions. 


Address PUCK, New York 
295—309 Lafayette Street 
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a THE ‘‘ MODERATE DRINKER.” 
The Supreme I honor more the merry wight The 
Af Di Cordial Who, though he curbs his appetite, | 
ter-Dinner oraia Still takes a social beaker, E ti 
Than any Prohibition crank | syp 1an 
Who prates about the ‘‘ water-tank.” 
I hate a temperance speaker. < igarette 
So, come, lift up a brimming cup 
To all who ’ve wit to use it. e 
And let it be our boast that we of Qu al ity 
May use but not abuse it. 
Kind Nature brings her gift of wine 
That Thought may glow, that Wit may shine, At your AROMATIC DELICACY— 
And shall we then reject her ? club or dealer's MILDNESS PURITY 
’T is true, the sodden sod’s a beast, SURBRUG-Importer . a 
But he’s a death’s-head at the feast 
Who will not touch the nectar. 
Once more! Lift up a brimming cup BE INDEPENDENT. , ‘ 
‘To all who ’ve wit to use it. Jitson.—I ’ve got some money that is n’t workin’ — guess I ’ll increase my 
And let it be our boast that we life insurance. 
May use but not abuse it. Josson.— Don’t do it my boy. Get an automobile — go to Europe — blow 
“ncioutunDisraene " What need to men of common sense your own money.—Cleveland Hotel Life. 
CINCIN MATL UB Is any ‘‘total abstinence”’? 
There ’s simply nothin’ to it. oo ’ = 
WOURUR RAGLETTE What harm to use the good ole stuff rHE new French cabinet looks promising on paper, though paper govern- 
Qt é’ If you (hic) shtop when you ’ve enough? ments are not apt to be a match for the Kaiser.— Buffalo News. 
An especially fine American product, That ’sh way that I (hic) do it 
acknowledged by connoisseurs to be un- 7 y , 
omeemet here or nor rage fe a — | Whoopla! fill up a brimmin’ cup "aiden & ae Dianne aii eee | 
id to digestion, and a cordial of delight- age * 2 
ful flavor, it : without a rival. ¥ fitting ‘To all (hic) wit t’ ushe it. $1 O Oo L | FE Sc Hi Oo LARS H I Go Ss 2 5 
nale to any feast. (Hic) let (hic) be ou’ boash (hic) we h ll You can do no better than to Learn — 
EAGLE oe. (Wow!) ushe (whoop !) not (hic) *buzhe it. a PLUMBING, BRICKLAYING or PLASTERING 
hem Sa, anna, & ©. A. —Catholic Standard and Times. The 3 best Trades in the World. 
jechlataistastsis ee an — a THIS OFFER Is COOD ONLY Until April 15, 1906. ENROLL NOW. 
COYNE BROS. CO. TRADE SCHOOLS 
0 * NEW YORK CHICAGO ST. Louis 








CouNTED OUT. 

“Truth crushed to earth will rise again,” said the earnest citizen. 

“Yes,” answered Senator Sorghum. “The only trouble is that it 
sometimes does n’t get to its feet until after the referee has counted ten.”- 
Washington Star. 


Ir is a good deal of bother, of course, to have a deaf and dumb witness 
on the stand, but the court does n’t have to worry about admitting hearsay evi- 
dence.— Somerville Journal. 


















The Road ER 
of a Thousand fi ais 
Wonders a 
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=. 
North and South from San Francisco I 3 
along the Southern Pacific the scenery wh 
is more varied than on any otherone Ba et 
line of railroad in the world. A 
Thousand Wonders charm the eye— anew 
and contrasting delight for every average 
mile of road. The 


Overland 
Limited 


is the most luxurious and quickest train 
to San Francisco, three meals the quick- 
est,—and cheapest,—via Omaha and the 


Union Pacific— 
Southern Pacificf 


For free illustrated books about the Thousand 
Wonders of the Pacific Coast, address 


E. L. LOMAX, G. P. A., : 
OMAHA, NEB. | 
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IN UPTOWN NEW YORK. 


Mr. WINRow.—S’pose ye don’t know where my darter lives 





do you, sonny? 

Boy.— No, sir. 

Mr. Winrow.—Thought mebbe ye might. She lives in the 
top flat somewheres, but I sorter forgotten the street an’ number. 












If you need a bracer in the morning try a glass of 
soda and a little of Abbott's Angostura Bitters. 
You'll be surprised how it will brighten you up. 
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for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been a a 

































skilfully and successfully administered by Nor SURPRISING. "GY 
medical specialists for the past 25 years. ‘ ; ce ot . Z 
pec: “IT see that Detroit Methodist min- aot ont gives a high, glowing,dur- 4.2\ 





At the following Keeley Institutes: |) jsters are opposed to the sale of liquor 


Birmingham, Ala. Washington, D. C. Portland, Me. White Piains, N. ¥. Harrisburg, Pa. at the state fair.” Bar Keepers Friend 











Het Spring Arte Le he —— — “Well,” said the other man, “you hesth, Se.will ching on! Hi benefits ofl metals, minerals © 
San Franeiseo, Cal. Bavien . tnd. 2808 Locust St. 1087 N. Dennison Ave. 4246 Fifth Ave. > . “ S ahile cleaning them, Shei ben, Hersale by drug 

1190 Market St. Plainfeld, Ind. North Conway, N. H. Philadelphia, Pa. Providence, R. I. did n’t expect them to be in favor of and dealers. "Send ie stamp for sample to, Georg 
West Haven, Conn. Des Moines, Ia. Buffalo, N. Y. 812 N. Bread St. Salt Lake City, Utah it, did you ?”—_ Detroit Free Press. ‘liam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indianspolis, Inc. 


























G@ Four 24-Hour Trains to Chicago Every Day— NEW YORK GENT™*" LINES. 
























A fine looking girl 

Was too pale | 
Till the Doctor prescribed 
EVANS’ ALE. 
She put up a bluff 
That she hated the stuff 6... scncecuce von ‘ve been 


But now she is hearty 


My Lucky Broruer. 

I have a brother not so tall — 
I haven't any other = . 

So he’s what you may really call 
A very lucky brother; 

For when my trousers get too small 
For me to wear, our mother 


And gives them to my brother! 
— St. Nicholas. 


| printing lies about me. 
Eptror.—I sincerely regret it, and 
it will never occur again —except, of 





And hale. 


| —Cleveland Hotel Life. 











OQN PARADE. 


Although unused to drills is she, 


To mimic war’s alarms, 
She comprehends at once, you see, 
The order, ‘‘ April’ arms!” 


‘Too Many Do. 
Mrs. Bacon.—Do you believe that too many cooks spoil the broth ? 
Mr. Bacon.—Why, yes; I believe that too many of the amateur cooks do, 
Yonkers Statesman. 








OR many years the 
F Angelus Piano Player = § 
has been recognized 

as the complement of the 
piano and one writer 














ANGELUS PIANO | 


piano’s other half.”” We have united the two halves (piano and Angelus) into one har- 
monious whole—THE ANGELUS PIANO—making an instrument which can be played either 
in the usual manner by the key board or by the use of the perforated music rolls. The 
Angelus Piano is always ready for use by either method, and can be played by anyone. 
It is no larger than an ordinary piano and has practically the same appearance. For the 
past ten years we have been building Angelus into pianos and the combination instru- 
ment we now offer is the result of our years of experience and success. We use a high 
grade piano into which to incorporate the Angelus so that in purchasing an Angelus 
Piano you not only buy the King of Piano Players but also a piano of true merit and one 
thoroughly satisfactory in every m@spect. You secure an excellent piano of beautiful tone 
and elegant case and at the same time obtain the means for anyone to play it. 


Ask for handsome catalogue giving full description and name of nearest local 


agency. 
THE WILCOX & WHITE CO. 


Established 1876 MERIDEN, Connecticut 
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Just “takes them in,” seams, legsand all, | 


course, when we print your obituary. | ; 
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Wherever men of cultivated tastes—men who 
are used to the luxuries of life—come together 
for their moments or hours of relaxation, the su- 
perior qualities of the Murad are appreciated. 
Through their absolute uniformity and delicacy, 
their “full” and superb flavor, 


MURAD 


CIGARETTES 


have demonstrated beyond a doubt the success 
of a distinctive blend. Mild beyond criticism, 
rich beyond comparison, the Murad is the un- 
varying choice of the critic, and the favorite 
igarette wherever known. The 


c 
Murad is a perfect product 
a of skill and the rarest 
Turkish leaf. 


o> 10 for 15 cents 
F Ny. 
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Munufacturer 








Yachting at 
Marblehead, Mas 
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SHORT # 
STORIES 


BUNNER'S 





Made in France 


French Tales Retold with 
a United States Twist. uw 


More Short 
Sixes 


A Continuation of the 
above. *% SF 


Short Sixes 


Stories to be Read while 
the Candle Burns, w% Se ad 
The Runaway 


Browns 
A Story of Small Stories. 


The Suburban Sage 


Stray Notes and Comments on 
His Simple Life 2% we 








Five Volumes in Paper, $2.50 ) o- separately § Per Volume, in Paper,$ .50 
“ oe in Cloth, 5.00 § as Follows: ) rT} “ss in Cloth, 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 
y ; I I 


Address: PUCK, New York. 
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A “CANTEEN” COMPROMISE. 





